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MY 

POWER 

MAS 

RB- 

TURNEP! 
















CAN'T 
/&ep 
IT UP... 


©“There's a Kabe-Don 
on the Floor” 
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COU LVN'T 
YOU 
SIMPLY 
BRING- HIM 
TO HIS 
KNEES? 




































LOOKS 

RATHER 

UNAPPE¬ 

TIZING... 


THIS 
IS THE 
CHARM. 


YOU 
HAVE 
TO GET 
KOIICHI- 
SAN 

TO PRINK 
THIS... 


YOU'RE 

WONDER¬ 

ING 

. WHAT'S 
V IN IT... 


IT'S MILK 
KELP TEA 
MIXED WITH 
WASA8I, PIG, 
AND MY 
GRANDDAD'S 
k SECRET . 
\ POWDER. / 


AND HOW 
ARE WE 
SUPPOSED 
TO GET HIM 
TO DRINK 
THAT 

. MA'AM? 


you 

HAVEN'T 

THOUGHT 


■ THROUGH; 


FOR ME, 
THIS 
TASK IS 
OF NO 
CONSE¬ 
QUENCE/ 












































































































































































































































































































































5BNPAI 


ONE 

MMB 

5HC7T. 


mm, 

WHAT 

ARB 

YOU 

PO/NG 

?! 










































































NGHH. 


i WHAT'S 

COULV 

irr »AN 

BE BLUSH INIS' 

FOR? 


SHE'S 

JUST 

SO 

SHY. 






































































































YUM/ 
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HNNGfC 

/// 


5BNPAI, 

RUN! 


3UT 

man 

LOOKS 

LIKE 

SHE'S 

NOT... 


m 

m/e 

to 

GO, 

NOW! 


oncb 

swe's 

PRUNK 

THAT— 


WH/WI 


P4MM 


X C4N'T 
SEE 
ANY¬ 
THING... 






















































OH, CRAAAAPH 


































SUCH 
INTOXI¬ 
CATION. 
SO THIS 
IS HOW 
'LOVE' 
FEELS? 
HMM... 


HBY, 

YOU'Re 

BIO, 

TOO...! 


THIS 
IS NOT 
THE 
TIME— 































































LET'S 

com 

TOr\ 














































































































































©^There’s a Mushroom 
,^o„«,eFloor” 













KOJICHI- 

KUN, 

mo 

SHOULP 
WE CALL 
ABOUT 
THIS? 


THEY 
CAME 
OUT 
OF NO- 
WHERE... 
























THESE 

ARE 

UNDER- 

WORLD 

MUSH¬ 

ROOMS. 


PON'T 
TELL ME 

you 

MAOICALL/ 

BROUGHT 

THESE/ 


/WON? 

WHERE'D 

you 

com. 

FROM? 


UNDER- 

WORLD 

MUSH¬ 

ROOMS? 


THE 
HELL?/ 
XT WAS 
NOT X/ 


HRMM 




WSk _ 


A Vt’tX 1 

| OOULD4 l 
BEEN f 


l m ' 1 


,'7 ilM'VtK 



a yr ■ % ' 

Y g?&\ 


NONKO? 
























THEY"RE 
A CHEAP 
POOP IN 
OUR 
WORLP. 






































THAT 

OUCHTA 
TAKE 
CARE 
OP IT... 


OH, COME 
ON, SALUT. 
I'M NOT 
POINO 
A PARN 
THINS- WITH 
V THEM. 


I'M 

THROWING 
THEM 
ALL OUT. 


WHAT 
ARE you 
COINS TO 
PO WITH 
THESE 
THINSS? 


WHY 

PONT you 
N COOK THEM, 

^ ANP THEN 
IP THEY'RE 

peucious, 

YOU RUT THEM 
ON THE 

SECRET MENU? 
PEOPLE 40/£ 
THAT STUFF/ 


f I PON'T \ 
TRUST 
THESE 
THINOS 
ARE EVEN 
SAFE FOR 
HUMANS. , 


NO 

ONE 

SANE 

WOULP 

EAT 

THESE. 


THERE'S 
STIU. 
MORE TO 
CLEAR, 
SO LENP 
ME A 
HANP. 


I SUPPOSE/ 
WELL IP 
THERE'S ONE 
PERSON 
WHO CAN 
PULL THIS 
\ OFF... 


WHAT 

po you 

MEAN, 

"SANE"? 































GOOD 

MORN- 


MHRM 


THAT'S 
A SANE 
PERSON. 


I WINTER 
TO TRY 
THEM WITH 
GARUC 
BUTTER... 


ISN'T 
THERE 
A HUM/AN 
PISH 
NAMEP 
MUSHROOM 
OMURICE? 


RAMN 

SHAME. 


OUR 

HUMAN- 

PEMON 

COLLABO¬ 

RATION... 

























































Fin-de- 
Siecle 
Ramboy is 
a magazine 
about 
real men. 


Your top 
source 
for yankii 
fashion! 


OH, 

I JUST 

iove 

PUSHING 

youR 

BUTTONS/ 


A man says nothing 

x j| ;!SiPilS| ■ / ■ Jl \ 


BOSS... 
A WORD 


ABOUT 

WHAT, 

PEAR? 


BIGHT 

NOW! 










































but you 
WERE SUCH 
A GRBAT 
READER 
MODEL 
BACK THEN, 
KOUICHI- 
KUN. 


YOU 

PROMISE? 
ME YOU'V 
KEEP 

i THAT ON 
THE PL/ 


irs 

that icy 

STARE 

THAT 

MELTED 

THEM, 

RIOHT? 


PLEASE, 
JUST 
THROW IT 

Amy. 


/ eUT \ 
THIS 1 
MAGAZINE 
REMINDS i 
\ ME... 1 


iii m 

jAman 

^pays 

nothing.. 

& ff)J 'Mi 


And 

eats 

mushroom 

^gruel. 


KOUICHI- 

KUN... 


DIDN'T 
you ONCE 
HAVE A 
GREAT 
PASSION 
FOR 
MUSH¬ 
ROOMS? 


THAT'S 
A THINLy 
VEILED 
THREAT, 
ISN'T 
IT...? 


} WHAT? ’ 
OH, I 
WOULD 
.NEVER. 









































YOU RB 


AMAZING! 


2W PIP 


/0U BfcNP 


KOUIcHI 


youR 


WILL?/ 


THIS 15 
A 0NE- 
TIME- 
ONLY 
PEAL. 


JUUUST 

TEASING 










































IN ALL 
/AY WIS VO/A! 

I NEVER KNEW 
UNPERWORLP 
MUSHROOMS 
, COULP 
jf^^WSTE SO 
MW?} PIVINB! 


■ you 

W ARE 
F TRULY 
BLESSED 
WITH 4 
TALENT, 
KOUICHI- 
k SAN/ / 


ITS 

PREAT. 






























































































WHAT'S 

UP 

BUP? 


JU5T 

mm. 


X JUST 

?eel 
REALLY 
BAP 
ALLUVA 
SUP REN... 


VO 

NOT 

PANIC. 














































































50? YOU 

wanna 

BOUNCE? 


WARNED 
HER/ 


PUNNO. 


THAT 

50UNP5 

PANOER- 

OUS, 

> MA'AM/ 


IP X 
SIMPLy 
SEVER THE 
MUSHROOM 
PROM HIS 
BOPy... 


IF WE LET 
SOMETHING 
HAPPEN TO THIS 
CUSTOMER, 
IT'S OONNA BE 
A PROBLEM. 
ANP IF HE 
LEAVES, IT'S 
OONNA BE A 
BIO FREAKINO 
PEAL. 


I'M 

COUNTING 

ON 

you. 


WE HAVE 
NO CHOICE 
BUT TO 
TRUST IN 
KISARAOI'S 
SKILLS... 


THEY'RE 


ABOUT 


TO LEAVE/ 


WE'VE 


OOTTO PO 


SOME- 


THINO... 


























THAT 

K0UOA-SAN 
CAT YOU 

me 

TILLIN' ME 
ABOUT? 
HE'S SICK. 


HMM? 
















































































you 

SHOULP 

HAVE 

ASKEP MB 
FROM 
THE VERY 
START/ 














































































































THERE ARE 


KANBOy 


REAPERS 


HERE?! 


KOUOA- 
SAH 
FROM 
ZAM¬ 
BOY 
?!! 















































AVI U V\ V*r 


v | k i 





































































































KOUGA-SAN, 
SHE WORK 
WITH YOU?! 
SHE'S 
PRICKIN' 
HOT/ 


KOUGA 


IT'S 

TIMB, 

AMON- 

SAMA! 


KNOW/ 




















































































l-t voas so delicious 


auRN 
I TH4T 

* THIN£/ 


OH My/ 
KOUCd'S 
MOTORCYCLE 
SPREAD/ 


RiWli 










































THIS IS 

FOR you, 

KOUICHI- 

KUN/ 


irs 

HOMF- 

MAPF/ 


THANKS. 


ANPrrs 

HOMZMAPZ 


JUST 
Give A 
GIFT TO 
SFNPAL..? 



































































































































































Break Room 


laries, 

TOVAY IS 
SENPAI'S 
BIRTH- 
RAY/ a 


LET'S 

THROW 

MIMA 

CELEBRATION 

BASH/ 


I RIRN'T 
ACTUALLY KNOW 
HUMANS HAR 
BIRTHRAYS/ 


MUSH- 

ROOMS 

RON'T. 


AMON' 
SAMA'S 
NATAL RAY 
USER TO 
BE SUCH 
A CALA 
AFFAIR, RIR 
IT NOT? 


I THREW 
FANTASTIC 
SOIREES. 


STOP 
BEINO SO 

egotistical/ 

WE'RE 
TALKING 
ABOUT 
SENPAI'S^ 
BIRTH- 
VAY! WHA 

































































































uieak Room 



































































\wm\ 














TOVAY 
YOU'LL BE 
SPARRINO 
WITH ME, 
SIR! 


YOUR x 
STANCE IS 
ALL WRONG, 
KEEP THAT UP, 
ANV ONE 
OF US WILL 
GET HURT, 
SIR... , 


HERE, 

KOUICHI- 

SAN! 


~ fantasy 

^ tan*aW 


AAUT5U, , 
WHAT ARE 

you 

THINKING?! 













































































































CRAP! 






















































































































































SOME¬ 

THING 

EASY... 






























PINE, 

HER 

UEOE 

H4S 

SPOKEN. 
























































ALL THAT'S 
LEFT 
IS THIS 
THINS- YOU 
CALL THE 
'WHIPPET? 
CREAM/' 


















































































































IT'S 

BEAUTIFUL, 

LIKE 

STARS... 


THAT'S 
THE 
MOST 
I CAN 
MUSTER 
FOR 
NOW. 


SO, 

KOUICHI, 
BLOW 
IT OUT. 


POES 

THAT 

WEAR 

you 

OUT...? 


\haah.. 

HAAH.. 


HAPPY 

BIRTHDAY// 



































































































































































WHOA' 


X LOOK 
FOR¬ 
WARD... 


TO 

YOUR 
CELEBRA¬ 
TION 
OF MY 
NATAL 
VAY! 


WHAT? 



































com 

TO THE 
UNPER- 
WORLP 
ANP 

CELEB RATE. 


NO, 

THANKS/ 


/ HOW 
/ THE 
/ HELL 

pip you 

MAKE 
SUCH A 
MESS? 


RIOHT. 


ENOS IN 
CLEANING 
A WAR- 
ZONE... 

















































HIGH 

ATMOSPHERIC 
PRESSURE 
IS GOING 
TO KEEP 
US IN THE 
HUNDREDS, 
SO BE SURE 
TO STAY 
COOL! 


TEMPERA¬ 

TURES 

ARE 

EXPECTEO 
TO PEAK 
TOPAY 


cW d a r 

3SSS 

SSw» 

Manag erT,el 


X CAN'T 
STOP 
SWEATING, 
MAM... 












































































































































































0UE66 
WHAT X 
BROUGHT/ 


WATER¬ 

MELON? 


THE 

NEIGHBOR- 

HOOP 

ASSOCIATION 
PREZ GAVE 
ME A BUNCH/ 
L-ET'S CUT 
IT UR 


WHERE'? 

THAT 

COME 

PROM? 


ANP 
THIS IS 
FROM ME, 
ALSO 
TO KEEP 
COOL. 




WHAT ' 
IS IT, 
WATER 
GUNS? 
ICE 

CREAM?, 




























WEAR 
THESE 
AMP YOU'LL 
FEEL 
AMP BE 
^O MUCH 
POOLER/ 


WHOOOA! 


ANP 

YOU PON'T 
HAVE 

TO WORRY 
ABOUT 
TAN LINES 
INPOORS/ 


you 

JUST 

WANT 

LEWP 

PHOTOS, 

PON'T 

you...? 
























































































I CAN 
BARELY 
STANP 
BEING- BEEN 
WITHOUT MY 
ARMOR... 


KISARAOI, 

you 

SHOULP 

ORANGE, 

TOO! 


I WORK 
TRE 

KITCHEN. 
WITH HOT 
OIL AW 
OPEN 
FLAMES. 


KOUICHI- 

SAN, 

AREN'T 

you 

GOING TO 
ORANGE? 


ONCE I 

crossbv 

A BLAZING 
PESERT 
IN FULL 
ARMOR. 























I'M 60 
SORRY! 
X 

TRIPPED/ 


THATS ALL 
RIOHT... 
BUT I 
SUPPOSE 
I MUST 
CHANOE. 


you 

MUST! 
BUT NOT 
INTO 
ARMOR/ 


ALL WE 


HAVE 


FOR you 


NOW 


30SS. 































































LET'S SET 
SOME FOOP 
IN US ANP 
BRAVE THE 
HEAT UNTIL 
WE OPEN 
AOAIN. 


freak Ra 


if wey 

GET BIG 
WEARING 
THESE 
RIDICU¬ 
LOUS... 


WAIT.. 


KNEW 

rr... 


AMON- 
SAMA, you 
SHOULP 
CHANOE 
BACK 

INTO YOUR 
UNIFORM/ 


VER/ 

WELL. 

LETS 

CHANOE, 

NONKO. 


AMON- 

SAMA/ 










































w ho 

BUT YOU 
COULV 

we com t 

ON TO 
HAVE APULT 
SWIMSUITS 
A5 WELL, a 
BOSS? J 


THAT'S 

NOT 

BETTER 


TIME 

FOR THAT 
WATER¬ 
MELON, 

X OUESS? 


SO YEAH... 
THE POOP'S 
OIVEN ME 
ENEROY, 
BUT ITS 
ALSO MAPE 
ME HOT, 


WATER¬ 

MELON 


WATER¬ 

MELON 

SPLIT¬ 

TING? 


SINCE 
WE'RE IN 
SWIMSUITS 
ALRBAVY, 
WHY NOT 
PLAY 

WATERMELON 

SPLITTING? 







































































































































































































































































































































XACTLY. 























































































































































































































































































ALL 

RI£HT/ 


| 








































































































ILZBlJJ. 



mou- 

SAMA, 

APS 

YOU 

All 


WHAT'S 

WRONO? 


COUIV 
IT BE 
THAT 
THIS 
"WATER- 
MELON" 
FRUIT... 


IS 

POISON - 
OUS 
TO US?/ 


PON'T 
WORRY... 
I'M 
FINE... 
I'M F7/V^ 
X SAIP... 


JUST... 
NEEP A 
LITTLE... 
TIME... 



























SEEMS 

EATINO 5HE 

WATER- MAPE 

MELON HERSELF 

UNPER A BIT 

THE A/C. SICK... 


THAT'S 
WHY I 
TOLP 
HER TO 

CHANOE 


ABOUT THE 
PANOERS OF 
EXCESSIVE AIR 
CONPITIONINO 



I HOPE 
THE AIR 

cowmomo- 

BREAKS 

AOAIN... 








































MUTSU, 
CAN YOU 
SEW 
THIS UP 
FOR 
ME? 


ii\ HO 


1 PON'T 
WORRY] 


ABOUT k/Ki#- 


I'LL 

7 i 

|!j | 

i \ 

PATCH 

/ / mi i 



IT IN 

Jim : j L- 


1 j 

NO TIME 

l f11 # 


JJl| || i 

\ AT ALL/ / 

Mi' u 




















































© “There’s a Tomcatxm 


•\ the Floor” 






























CARRIES 
A LOT OF... 
SENTIMENTAL 
VALUE, 
MA'AM. 


MY 

FAMILY 
PUT SOME 
OF MY 
HOMEMAPE 
ITEMS 
UP FOR 
SALE. 


NO 

ONE'S 

BUYINO 

MY 

STUFF. 


STUCK 
WEARING 
MY OWN 
SCARF 
BECAUSE 
NO ONE 
WILL 
BUY IT... 


IT 

WAS MY 
THIRP 
YEAR OF 
JUNIOR 
HIGH. 












































sAVY 

H \ THAT 
m \ OVEN 
i MITT!! 

















IT'S 

REALLY 

COMFORT¬ 

ABLE. 


m 

I'M so 
HAPPY!! 


MAKES 

A 

MITTEN. 


TH- 

THATS 

<SR£AT, 

SIR... 



T OH, 1 

/ THIS? \ 

f I £OT I 
IT AT 4 
NEkSH- 
BORHOOP | 
\ SHOP. / 

^y y 7 (TtSP ® r\S 

A-- lXj \ \ 

^ \ 




Ipli’ 

ivJ? BOUGHT 1 























































































































































Hey wey 

ISN'T 

THAT 

&OUKA 

RIP? 


MM. 

I THINK 
IT STILL 
FITS 
WELL... 


"WHAT DO 
YOU THIN/C? 




X 

TURNEP 

BACK. 



w iwh 
























































































































































































































































































YOU'RE 

s ocwe/v 
YOUR FLUFFY 
FUR'V 
its so 
SHINYIV 
SO SOFTW 
WHAT SHOULP 
X 0444 YOU, 
KITTY?*? 


SBNPAM! 


KISARAOI- 

SAN, 

HAVE YOU 
SEEN 
A CAT? 


THAT 

CAT, 

MA'AM! 

THAT5.., 























































































































































































































































OR 

VO YOU 

have 

some 

OTHER 

WBA? 


VO YOU 
WANT TO 
&0 INTO 

TUP 

KITCHEN? 


3UT 
EVEN IF 
X TRY 
A&m... 



wwmwii, 

XfTVnA/ 



























































































































































































































































































































































































































ITS 

COMINIS 

FROM 

HFRF... 


I'M 

SFTTINIS 

CLOSER... 


UNIPER 

THE 

FLOOR 


WHrlll 

■WHAT'S 

ITH/S? 


M &’'i 





































Nli CE TO 
MEEVCWA, 
61A0ST- 
SAN. 

MY NAME 16 
SALUT! 


WHA? 

\AW... 









































Ghost 

































PlfTlMjEG) 



























































I WAS IN 
MZ JAR, 
HAVING 
A MOST 
PEACEFUL 
SLUMBER. 



| 


















































SHB 

APPEARS!?, 
SEEMING 
ALL HAPPY 
ANP 

STUFFEP. 


MMFF, 
mAT A 
MEAL, 
WHAT A 

MEAL! 


SHE 

SPRAWLEP 
OUTANP 
FLAILEP 
ABOUT 
INNER 



mjp 

ANP 


THEN... 



S2j 















































































































SO All 
THIS 
TIME I 
THOUGHT 

i ms 
NAm& 
YOU... 


WHEN 
REALLY 
ALL THIS 
TIME 
X WAS 
>*jyiN£ 
you? 















































































































































































































































































































































RIDICU¬ 

LOUS.. 


YOU'RE 
A GHOST, 
BUT YOU'RE 
NOT SCARY. 
YOU CAN'T 
SCARE ANYONE. 
ANL 7 you CAN'T 
EVEN EAT 
MY POOR? 


POROET 

ABOUT 

BEING 

MY 

VASSAL. 



X WAS 
SO 

JEALOUS. 



























— 



I... I'VE 
ALWAyS BEEN 
LISTENING 
TO YOU FROM 
POWN HERE... 
you ALL 
SOUNPEP 
SO HAPPV.. 


I KNOW 

you 

MUST... 


HAVE 

BEEN 

HAVINO 

SOME 

OREAT 

MEALS... 


I'M 

SORRy 

FOR 

OETTINO 
IN THE 
WAY... 


I-I'LL 
GO FINP 
A PLACE 
WHERE I 
CAN LIVE 
WITHOUT 
OETTINO IN 
ANyONE'S 
WAY. 


























































































































kouichi, 

PLEASE 
EXCUSE 
MY POOR 
MANNERS 
FORA 
SECONV. 


I... ROW 
VO I SAY 
THIS... I WAS 
IN THE WRONO 
IN THE FIRST 
PLACE, SO, 
ABOUT 
WH AT l SAW 
BEFORE... 
























m-mo 

MAVB 

THIS? 



NOW 

YOU 

ARB MY 

























































































































WHAT'S 


THE 


MATTER, 


SH<3ST- 


CHAN? 


5- 

5ALUT- 

S44- 

AAN! 































































































































ES33E3 

Now the family restaurant brings 
me coffee without me even saying 
anything! Talk about a regular, huh? 
Thanks so much for your kindness! 
And here we are: Volume 2! 


Thank you so much for buying Volume 2! I 
It's come out pretty fast after the first one, ' 
in just one month. Maybe you’re wondering 
if this means that the series got canceled. 
It’s simpler than that: We just thought it 
would be fun to put out two volumes in two 
months. So without further ado, and along 
with our afterword mascot Mutsu-chan 
(my arbitrary choice): Thank you! 
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There's a Demon Lord on the Floor 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left, Japanese style. 
If this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 
first, but you'll get the hang of it! Have fun!! 


1 

I 


§ 

i 






















So, the girl who showed up to interview for a job turned out 
to be a ravenous Demon Lord! 

"Heri fieri/ welcome to our feast of blood 
and flesh. Are you ready to order?* 

And now she's joined by this psycho blonde shrine maiden... 
we're so toast... 

Sit. Eat. TRANSFORM! A Demon Lord and a family restaurant 
dish up the second course of this new comedy sensation! 



Rated: TEEN 
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